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I had already concluded the manuscript of a first novel; so
in January 1929 I agreed to join forces with this gentleman, and
we opened a new office at the bottom of Kings way, in that new
business centre of London which was then becoming the focus
of commercial activity. It was there that Bush House, Australia
House, Melbourne House, Aldwych House, Astor House had
arisen, while some of the largest commercial corporations
already were establishing their headquarters in this part of
London. My connections with financial issuing houses were
fairly strong, though except in an advertising sense I had never
done any business with them. But as the result now of advertising,
a steady stream of propositions were brought to my office for
inspection. Indeed my eyes were opened. The procession
included lunatics with world-sliakirg inventions seeking finance ;
unscrupulous vendors possessing patent rights not worth the paper
they were written on, seeking hundreds of thousands; and a
few earnest scientists and inventors who desired capital with the
object of exploiting things of real value to the community, under
their own control, rather than selling themselves body and soul
to a dominating interest.

There were devices for cleaning gramophone records, a
chemical compound designed to prevent the dog-and-cat
nuisance, a gliding curtain, a new method of manufacturing
linen from papyrus grass, paper to be manufactured in the Sud
swamps of the Sudan, various methods of extracting crude oil
from coal, carpet-sweepers and household appliances by the
dozen, mammoth circuses and world tours, the promotion of
fisticuff exhibitions and theatrical ventures. Each one claimed
from his invention or project that the millennium was at hand
and that a fortune was already in my pocket.

But though I wanted to believe that this was so, I had read in
Benjamin Kidd's Science of Power, that " sacrifice is the science
of power " ; and my own experience had taught me to believe
this implicitly. Moreover, my own philosophy could not permit
me readily to accept the proposition, as it was always sketched,
that my reward should be so wholly out of proportion to the
service rendered.

Have a damn good laugh you Hatrys and " share-pushers"
in and out of jail !

But I continued to pay all the expenses, while my brilliant
little partner hurried busily around collecting more and more
propositions and interviewing more and more persons, some of